THE 


OR, 


'A New vo T diſcover'd 
& Bartery delign'd 1 upon tþ Body of z Sandtify' Siſter, Ec. 


Who in ber Hurkand s abſence, with a Brother 
Did often uſe to comfort one another ; 
Till wide-month'd Crop, who is an old Italian, 


Took his Mare napping; and ſurpriz'd her S) rallion : 
Who 'flead of ar tons from his Miffris, 


Did meet « Cudgelling not match'd in Fift ries. 
To the Tune of the Quakers 7 Bales or, 4 All in the and of Ef Efſex. 
On AEM ami'n — wiho | 
' LL in the Zealous City, / But as the DEvil wou'd hank it, 


Near the Exchange ſo Royal, | - The Devil of Luſt and Malice, 
In dead of Night That night he broke Gaol, 
. Appear'd ſuch a Sprite, And boggl'd her Tail 
 Wou'd make a Saint diſloyal. She wiſh'd him art the Gallows. 
Help Care, Vile, Smith, ad Curtis, Felp Care, Vile, Smith, axd Curtis, 
Each pious Covenanter, Each zealous CC ovenanter, 
"Now alas what hope What hopes have we got 
Of coerverting the Pope, ' To defeat the Sham-F lot, 
When a Sifter turns a Ranter © If a Siſter tarns a Ranter 2 
A precious Gooſe-quil Brother, For at the uſual hour, 
Joyn'd with a Holy Siſter, In comes the Clerk oth! Quorum; 
In place of Mate Where to ſpoil the Plot, 
To propagate | The Devii had got 
The Holy Seed, he kiſs'd her. Poſlflion lon;y beturc him. 
Flelp, Cc. Felp,68& CC. : 
About the time of Midnight, My faireſt [elen open, _ 
When th'Saints are Caterwauling, Here's thy own loving Paris - 
The Yonngſter came Get awaz gom my door, 
To cheriſythe Dame, | You Son of a whore, 
While the Cuckold was a (troleing: For here's th'old Cackold Ehowk. 
Help, &c. Help, &c. 
For while her FaQious Gaol-bird, .| Then damn the Factious Lubber, 
That T ypeof Reformation, To ſpoil oyr Recreation: 
Lay cloſe by the heels, © Quoth Hevzyis, what's there ? ? 
The ſlippery Eels Tis nothing, my Dear, | 
Lay in cloſe Copulation. But the Spiric of Revelation. 
Help Care, Vile, Smith, and Curtis, Eelp Care, Vile, Smith, and Curtis, 
Each pious Covenanter, | Exch naokees C ovenanter, 
What hopes have we got IT ho wou'd credit Ren. Took, 
To defeat the Sham-' lot, | Tho he ſwore on a Pook,, 
If a Siſter turns a Ranter * That a'Saint ſhould turn « Ranter? 


Old 


Saint turn "h Curtezan: - 


2 precious Zealot, of an Aſſault and "2 
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'Twas more. _— bare Viſion, 
Began for to peep, | 
And ſlept Dog-ſleep, 

Till he found the Apparition. | 

| Help, &c. eN 


The Covenanting Brother, 
According to Indenture, 
With Ink in Pen 
Came there agen 
Next Night, but could not enter. 
- Belp, &c. 


He knockt beneath the window, . 
What can you ſkep ſo ſoundly? 
Open, my Dear: 
Quoth Bey, are you there ? 
11e handle you profoundly. 
Eelp, &c. 


In Gown of Wife, and Slippers, . 
While ſhe lay in a ſlumber, 
Perplex d with cares, 
He crept down Stairs, 
Arm'd with good Cudgel Lumber. 
Heip, &c. 


Who's there ? quoth watchful] Argus: 
'Tis I in longing paſſion, 
Give me a kiſs : 
Quoth Bex, take this, 
A Dryden's Salutation. 
Help Care, Vile, Smith, ad Curtis, 
Each zealous ( ovenanter, 
What wonder the Atheiſt 
L uld tarn 'Papiſt, 
When a Zealotiturns a Ranter ? 


What means this ſtrangeneſs, Madar ? 
I mean to cool your. Courage : 
Take this, you Rogue, 
Vie fend you, Dog, 
To hunt for other Forrage. 
Felp, &c. 


The Wife ſcar'd in the Buzzle, 
My Dear, what is the matter? 
You're a Whore, quoth he, 
"You are, quoth ſhe, 


 AVillam and a Traytor. 


].elp, &c. 


q 
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P:inted for the uſe of the Ploteftant-Cobler in Pel}-Mcl. 
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The Second Part, 


. Old Fez who much ſuſpeted 


[le have thee ſcourg'd by Baxter, 
Quoeth he, at the next LeQure, 
For proſtrating Cl 
To any thing 


Beneath a Lord ProteQtor. 
Help, Vc. 


; FE . 


Quoth ſhe, T'le have thee Quarter'd, 
| Thou Scribbling Factious Felon, 
| For publiſhing 
| | *Againſtthe King 
| Sedition and Rebellion. 
| Fllp Care, Vile, $mith, a»d Curtis, 
' All pions (ovenanters, 
What hopes have we got 
To defeat the Sham-' lot, 
When a Siſter turns « Ranter © 


' The Pillory and Committal, 
The Gallows and 
The Laws oth' Land, 
To be proclaim'd a Wittal? - 
Help, &c. 


| 

| 

| Have I, quoth he, eſcaped 
| 


; What will the Bloudy Plotters 
; Say of a Holy Brother, 
| When we our (elves 
Lay Traps and Shelves 
To Counterplot each other ? 
Flelp, &c. 


But now for an Expedient, 
Leſt.they ſhould us beſpatter, 
We'l ſay the Spark's 
A Popiſh Shark, 
And that will ſalve the matter. 
Felp, &c. * 


Well ſay he was a Papiſt 
L hngetnd ſent to Fire usz 
thou art clear, 

My deareſt Dear, ; 
And the Saints will ſti]] admire us. - 
Help Care, Vile, Smith, avd Curtis, 
And each true Covenanter, 
What. hopes have we got 
lot, 


To defeat the Sham- 
«8; 


FINIS. 


inrns a Ranter 2 


